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Def, Alas ! fhee has no fpeech. 
lag. I know too much : 

I finde it,T; for when 1 ha lilt to fleepe, 
Mary,beforcyourLadifhipl graftt, • >' •' 

She puts her tongue alittle in her heart. 

And chides with thinking. 

Em. Y cu ha little caufc to fay fo. 
lag. Come on,Corne on, you are PidVilres out adores: 
Bells in your Pavlovs : Wildcats in your Kite h ins. - 
Saints inyotir iniuries : Diuells being offended : 

Players in your houfwifery ; and houfwiues in your beds. 
O fie vpon thee flandcrcr. 
lag. Nay.it is truc,or dfc I am a Turke , 

You rile to play, and goe to bed to v\ orke. 

Em, You (ball net write my praile. 
lag. NOjlctmcnot. 

De/d. What wouldlf thou write ofme, 

Ifthou fiiouldft praife me ? 

lag. O gentle Lacly.doc not put ir.eto’c, 

For 1 am nothing. if not Critical!. 

De/d . Come on,affay -- there’s one gone to the Harbor? 
lag. 1 Madam. 

De/d. I am not merry, but I doe beguile 
The thing I am,by feeming otherwife : 

Comc,how would!! thou praife me? 

lag. I am about it, but indeed my inuention 
Comes from nay pate,as birdlime does from freeze. 

It plucks out braine and all : but my Mule labors. 

And thus flic is ddiuer’d .* 

If £hc be faire and wife,fairenclfe and wit; 

The one’s tor vfe,the other vfing it. 

Defd. Well praifde: how if lire be blacke and witty? 
lag, if fiae be blacke,and thercto iiauc a wit, 

Shee Jc finde a whitc,that fhall her blackneffe hit. 

De/d. Worfe and woifc. 

Em. Mow iffaire and foolifii ? 

lag. She neuer yet was foohfli,ihat was faire. 
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Pnreuep her folly help t her, toalwure. 

Def. Thefe are old paradoxes, to make fooles laugh i’thc Alehoufc, 
VVhat miferable praife hail thou for her,, 

That’s foule'and foolifli ? _ 

lav. There’s none fo foulc,and foolilh thereunto. 

But does foule prankes,which faire and wife ones doc. 

Vefd. O hcauy ignorance, that praiies the worft bed t but what 
praife coulaft thou bellow on a deferuing woman indeed ? one, 
that in ihe authority of her merrjts-, did u»% put on the vouch ot 
verv malice it felfe£ h I .m : .w •••Ub-ri ..rbilir, vo 1 :••• - •. 

lag. She that w«s^ueifa^ai|[jitbfuer^rtou^!.’ ,dtl ids 
Had tongue at will,and yet bn ■- r d;d I tv ■/’/. ... 

Ncuer lackt go)d,and-yfJjwpat : r : jus ?J 1 mod la . 

Fled from her wifh,and ye>faid,ne!W, l;fnay;tox n ■] j ,• ■ 

She that being angrcd,her reu^pgd.beip'ginigjji,- 23 .1 /!:< i ih 'diy ’ ; 
Bad her wrong ftay,and her dftfpld'riciffl jSy^ljroo Tsdjc.iU jo s 't 7 
She that in wifcdoniejneuer was fo frail?-, ; si: vofi/lrr.' 

To cliangethc Codlhead for the Saliporis failc. ( ? • 7 . ' f 
She that could thinkc^andiuc^c dil'clofe her minde. 

She was a wiglit,ifcuer fuch wight yvetdai jo - ; .-.x-L r.\ 

Def, To doc what? t io/.'eg vjoowbvb o: nvv: .1 

lag. Tofucklefoofe$,ap^^t!@9i^i1'^l^!. RdsrCfc; 

Def. O moll lame and impoceinrTooclufipn:' 

Doe not Icarjpf-pf him £«»///«,tho he be fby husband bu r 
How fay you Ca/ft« t is he noi a moll , pt op ban caiidliberatl 
Counfeiiour } ,wc:l lliiui .1' : uw/' > \ 

Caf. 

More in the Sout'aicr then in the Schollciv ; i l.. 

lag , He takes her by the palrrle * I well fed, whifper: as little a 
webbe as this yrill-en-ihsMld' a^great a Flee a & Ca/fio* I fmile vpon 
her,doe: I will catch you in your owne courtefies : you fay true, 
tis fo indeed. If luch t rickes al'tiiefc, fttiplyou out of your Leiute- 
nantvy.it had beetle better you had not rift your three fingers fo ofc, 
which now againc,you ate moll apt to play the fir in : good , weft 
kill,an excellent courcefie ; tis lb indeed: yet againe, your finders at 
your lips? Would they were Clifterpipcs for your fake. ---The 
Moore,I know his Trumpet, Trumpets witbix,. 
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